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back upon his own resplendent past, reflecting how
much, in the span of his lifetime, he had seen and done.
Upon the wall of the little staircase which led down
into the inner hall, hung the illuminated addresses with
which the freedom of Edinburgh and that of Belfast
had been conferred upon him in the blazing sunset
of his career. Sometimes, on his way down to prayers,
he would pause upon the staircase and read again the
honours which were cited on those florid manuscripts:

* To Frederick Hamilton Temple Blackwood, Baron
Dufferin, Baron DufFerin and Clandeboye, Earl of Duf-
ferin and Viscount Clandeboye, Marquis of Dufferin and
Ava, Earl of Ava, P.C, K.P., G.C.B., G.C.S.L, G.C.M.G.,
G.C.I.E., D.C.L., LL.D., F.R.S., Governor-General of
Canada, Ambassador to the Courts of Russia, Turkey,
and Italy, Ambassador to France, Viceroy of India, Lord
Warden of the Cinque Ports, Vice-Admiral of Ulster,
Lord-Lieutenant and Gustos Rotulorum for the County
of Down, a Justice of the Peace.

* Greeting.
'Whereas . . /

He would reflect also upon those academic honours
which had added so welcomely to his list of imperial
distinctions. For was he not Chancellor of the Royal
University of Ireland, and Lord Rector of the Uni-
versities of Edinburgh and St. Andrews ? And was
he not a Doctor of Oxford, Cambridge, Trinity,
Edinburgh, Harvard, St. Andrews, Laval, Lahore,
Toronto, and Dublin ?

That, after seventy-four years of life, was no mean
retrospect.

And then, in October of 1899, came the South
African War.